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deep into nature, he was the very life of nature. His
language penetrated far under the little thoughts and
dreams of men. How few are the ears which hear that
wondrous melody. He heard it, lived it, breathed it,
taught it, and his whole soul was imbued with it. He
was the messenger full of joy.

O Free soul! Soul that has completed its relation to
the body! O soaring, happy beyond words, into other
worlds passing, salutations to you, freed, redeemed soul I

He was so gentle, unaffected, childlike, pure and
noble, sincere earnest and unassuming that all who
came in contact with him with a heart yearning for the
Truth, could not but receive inestimable benefit. After
each lecture or class-lesson, questions were put which
were always answered so clearly and concisely, sweetly
and lovingly. He was ever filled with bliss and peace
and was constantly humming OM when not employed
in talking, writing, or reading. He saw Divinity in
each and all and every one was addressed by him as
"Blessed Divinity".

Rama was a continual bubbling spring of happiness.
In God he lived, moved and had his body-being, nay he
was the very self of God. H^ once wrote to me, ** Those
who have a mind to enjoy can enjoy, the diamonds
shining in the brilliant starlit skies, can derive abund-
ance of pleasure from the smiling forests and dancing
rivers, can reap inexhaustible Joy from the cool breeze,
the warm sunshine and the balmy moonlight, freely placed
at 1&e service of each, and all by nature. Those who be-
lieve that their happiness dspetitfte upon particular
conditions will find the day of enjoyment e^er reeede
from them and run away coaasfeatly like the i^B*o*-tt^
wisp. The so-called wiaWtk of tie world Instead tit
being a source of happiness only serves as aa artificial
^careen to shut tmt ttie miw& irf t&e p^Boraua^ of all
nature, and of the heavens.**